EUROPE AGAIN

A logical observer might even have forecast at this stage the
arming of the charlatan dictators and their exploitation of
the universal economic ill for national ends.
The actual momentary crisis passed, and we said com-
placently that England was herself again : this complacency
was not to be rudely disturbed until the hour of the Abdica-
tion. Theatres reopened as the other wheels of life resumed
their turning ; and this was not a bad year for the London
stage, including as it did a series of Chekhov revivals under
the direction of Theodore Komisarjevsky, O'Casey's The
Plough and the Stars which confirmed him the rank of the
best Irish writer since Synge, the positive English success of
an American dramatist in Sidney Howard's They Knew
What They Wanted, and among the rest Berkeley Square.
Sacha Guitry, as guest artist, made a fashionable hit with
the very slight Mozart, made and tailored for Yvonne Prin-
temps. The Ballets Russes had renewed their summer visits
to Covent Garden. I was amusing myself by writing a
modern comedy in verse, intended to parody the plot and
characters of the drawing-room dramatists ; and this sufficed
to bridge the gap between early and late summer, when it
was time to pay a first visit to the Salzburg Festival. This,
in fact, was to be a year of travel
To-day there is nothing new to be said of the Festspiele in
the town on the rushing river Salzach, or of its rain and
sunshine, laughter and Mozartian sentiment, social snobs
and music-lovers, peasants and Wandervogel and Fritzi
Massary, Max Pallenberg and Moissi, Mozartserenadm and
Cafe Bazar. All this formed one of the bright recurrent
episodes of the inter-war years; and if the glamour was a
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